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hesitate to compare them with "fat hogs that
grunt contentedly over being well fed and warm
in their sty.77

"To admit and to cry out our woes7' said Rich-
ard Jefferies, uis the duty of all beings endowed
with reason, for in vain will the worst pessimist
describe things in the darkest hues. All that he
can say will still remain far inferior to the smallest
particle of the reality."

Schopenhauer considers all those who do not
believe that life is the worst of frauds, narrow-
minded and shallow Philistines.

Dissatisfaction with life is, in its essence, aristo-
cratic. It is somewhat like a garment made in
the latest fashion, in harmony with the most
refined taste of the most up-to-date leaders.
Almost all of those who take seriously their char-
acter of missionaries of the truth to men, do not
cease to proclaim the Jaw of desolation and of
disenchantment. An aggravated melancholy in-
vades our souls like an impetuous torrent sweep-
ing away defenceless houses. Not only do we no
longer dare to resist it, but we prevent opposition
by covering with ridicule those who are striving
to build embankments. "Yes," they say in
their turn, "fate is often hard and unjust. Our
sufferings are numerous and our pangs in living